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The experience of a soul which has lately passed into 
the Astral World, that world immediately beyond the 
l ~'- t-J Physical. •-: : _ : 
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The Master Beyond. 



Awakened " How came I here and what has changed 
Souk within me? 

Methinks I must have slept and dreamt 

for aeons. 
And yet it seems but yestern since I lay, 
Upon a fevered bed with those around, 
On earth plane with my kith and kin. 
How light I feel and all is soft beneath me, 
As though I walked upon a mossy bank, 
And how my feet do glide along the 

ground, 
Have I developed wings upon my feet? 
Ah ! Those dreams come back again in 

memory, 
I see myself a slave in Babylon. 
Cuffed and whipped, then sold in market 

place, 
Then loved and wedded to the one who 

bought. 
My body for the very highest bid. 
And yet t'woukl seem it were most real, 
For how I felt a thrill when those strong 

arms 



My waist encircled and he d 



rew me close, 



Then burning lips met mine, and I did pass 
To stately place in Halls of Babylon. 
Hark ! Truly that was a sound behind me, 
Then I am not alone in this strange place, 
Pray heaven there is someone who can 
guide ma 
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Awakened 
Soul. 



Astral 

Mesenger. 



Awakened 
Soul. 

Astral 

Messenger, 



Awakened 
Soul. 

Astral 
Messenger. 



To more familiar haunts and those I left." 
" Good Light of Dawn to thee, beloved 

Sister, 
Thy journey thou hast undertaken welL 

And I am come to tell there followeth 
One to whom thine innermost thoughts 
are known. 
" But tell me thou who speaks my tongue 
so well, 
How came I hence and what has changed 

in me? 
" Thou hast aWakened from a lengthy 

slumber, 
In which thou didst look back into the past 
And saw thyself enrobed in but one 

mantle 
Of the many known to thee in ages past." 

" Thou meanest then that what I thought 1 
dreamt 
Was true and I . . > . 

" 'Twas very true, dear sister, and thy soul 
Was incarnate and on the earth did dwell. 
But now thy soul is free as morning 

sunlight, 
And greater work is thine to do awhile." 

" Then 1 am dead." 

" There is no death in God's wide universe., 
But only in mistaken thoughts of men, 
And always shall it be a fallacy 



Ms 
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Astral 
Mesenger 



To speak of death until ail knew God's 
plan." 
" Good friend, or angel, or whate'er thou be, 
Tell me truly tts ease an aching void, 

Have I come unto that called ' The 

Beyond,' 
And no more see those whom I left 

behind? 

" Peace, good sister, let calm pervade thy 

soul, 

For nought is lost before or 'yoild the veil. 

Let just a moment pass, then opened eyes 

Will show what thine aching soul desires." 

" Here comes the Master," (the Messenger 

bows low in greeting, then retires). 

" Hark! Who comes? My soul is filled 
with rapture, 
And all my fears are surely charmed 
away." (Kneels, covering her face), 
face). 

" Arise, my child, take thou this hand and 

feel 
The mighty throbs of Infinite Existence, 
And through thy pulsing soul feel power 

and peace, 
For there are many things lor thee to 

bear." 

Awakened " Oh joy unspeakable ! And yet that touch 
Is not so unfamiliar. Art thou God? 
Methinks it was unto thee that I prayed, 
To hide my pain from loved ones round 
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Awakened 
Soul. 

Master. 



hay bed." 
Maste?. " Good mother of earth, love has served thee 

well, 
And through that love, long hours of 

night I've watched 
Thy soul's awakening unto greater light, 
That I could guide thee unto lofty planes/' 

' Then who and what art thou? " 

' From now and hence I am thy servant, 
Though on this plane the many call me 

Master. 
Yet I but serve thee, and those far beyond 
Who rule through all Creation's vast 
expanse" 

Awakened " Oh Master, thou art like a God to me, 
Soul. And I would fain take counsel at thy feet. 

Pray tell me what has happened unto me, 
Since 1 departed from my bed of pain 
On mother earth, and where are those 1 

left, 
Before 1 came to eerie place like this? " 

Master. " Thy pain Was greater than the flesh could 

bear, 
Thy soul slipped from its sheath of flesh, 

and then 
Looked back into the past and lived again 
Experiences which come to all who tread 
The pathway of Eternal Life decreed by 

4 
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Awakened 
Soul. 



Master. 



God. 

In sheath of flesh, time alter time thy soul 
Has sought to free itself from Karmic 

bonds, 
And live again as Spirit, One with God, 
As every soul doth seek to do in time, 
Through space in sheaths of matter 'til the 

end. 
And ev'n now thy task is not complete. 
For greater lessons soon thy soul shall 

learn, 
Ere Body, Soul and Spirit be combined 
Into a trinity of peace and love. 
Vet at this moment thou art much 

advanced, 
For Astral Consciousness unfolded is, 
And thou hast learned the secret just 

beyond, 
The terrifying portals, unto some, 
Of so-called death which only is true life." 

" Oh Master, true it is for me to learn 

That yet I live though I have passed 

beyond, 
And separated am from those I love, 
A husband and three children dear to me. 
Why is it, then, that sight of them is gone, 
And only thee 1 see, and moving mists? " 

" Have not a fear, Beloved Soul of earth, 
The separation is but for a while, 
As thou art preordained to help them all, 
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In but a little period from now on," 
Awakened How long then shall I bide in this strange 



Soul. 



Master. 



Awakenec 
Soul, 



place ? 

What is the work that I am called to do? 
And to maintain this life, what nutriment 
Shall I partake of in this flimsy form? 

" On earth, by nature's products wast thou 

fed, 
Which came from mineral, animal and 

plant ; 
But now thou dost abide in subtler form, 
And subtler foods there is devoid of dross- 
Yet that which fed the mineral and plant, 
The basic food of animal and man, 
Is plentiful upon this finer plane, 
In form of true emotion and desire. 
Learn now, that every thrill of pure 

emotion, 
Free from the base desire of mother earth, 
Will fill thy soul with gladness and delight, 
And raise thee to wondrous planes of 

bliss ; 
Transform thy love for husband and 

children 
Into a lofty one for all mankind, 
And thy sojourn through this plane shall 

be brief, 
And lo! thou art in greater ones beyond." 
" Is then that all I have t<3 do whilst here? 
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Masters " It is enough, and thy task shall be heavy, 

For every thought of earth shall cling to 

thee, 
And it shall seek to draw thee downwards, 
And swerve thee from the path to purer 

light. 
Soon thy sight v/ill be more fully opened, 
And all the entities which here abound 
Shall give thee greeting and then instruct 

thee 
How thou thyself can move in Astral 

form." 

Awakened " Can I not pour forth my love to husband 
Soul. And children who will miss me since I've 

gone 
Far from their sight for ev'r and ev'r, 
Without a kiss or even word of love? 

Master. " My child, recall one moment of past 

memory, 
When thine own parents left the mortal 

coil, 
They too underwent the same experience, 
And wondered what would come to thee, 

and thine. 
Their love now has enfolded all those souls 
Which on the earth have only known the 

pangs 
Of pain and anguish and the need of 

care. 
The good God who exists in far— off 
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Awakened 
Soul. 



regions 
Would take the care of every single thing, 
Be it plant, or beast, or lowly human kind, 
But man on earth is very wayward, 
And will not hearken to his greatest 

friend ; 
For God has made each man to be a 

brother 
Unto the birds and beasts and his own 

kind. 
Let then thy love be none the less for dear 

ones, 
But let it spread until it reaches all 
Who bide within the canopy of Cosmos, 
Which covers o'er the myriad suns and 

worlds." 

Oh Master, thou hast stirred my soul to 

truth, 
And I will seek to undertake this work, 
But there are one or two things I would 



enow, 



If I dare ask, and thou wilt answer me." 

Master. " Speak out, my child, for though I know 

thy thoughts, 
'Twere better that thou speakest for 

thyself, 
For in my presence thou wilt nnd speech 

easy, 
But unto others thou must learn the way." 
A. wakened " O thou who knowest all that passes here, 
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Awakened 
Soul. 



Pray tell me how it was that I did not 
Awaken with the memory first of those 
I had just left on mortal earth below? 

Alas! good soul, it is that mortals, 
Who glimpses of the Infinite ne'er had, 
Have terror of that change they think is 

death. 
And if they passed into this world with 

memory, 
Immediately they left the mortal coil, 
And found no one to comfort or to guide 
Them through the eerie mists and Astral 

Light, 
The Phantoms of the Threshold would be 

flamed, 
And they would be so fearfully alarmed, 
Not knowing who they are or where they 

be. 
But God is merciful, and takes their 

thoughts 
Far back into the memories of the past, 
Unto some other phase of existence, 
So that they awaken gently in thought. 
From life to life in hazy consciousness, 
Along this memory festoon do they pass 
Unto the life from which they've lately 

come, 
Devoid of shock and calmly knowing all." 

' When I wakened 'twas in Babylon, 
With lover who had bought me as a siave. 
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And then there Cafne to me a realisation 
That I was in some other world beyond 
i he only one I thought that I had known, 
With loved ones in the mortal life below." 
'" And yet, my child, thy memory it had 

passed 
Through scores of other lives far back in 

time, 
Which thy pulsating soul had once 

experienced 
Through ages, in accordance with God's 

plan. 
Learn now, that that which thou wouldst 

call memory, 
Collectively consists of past ideas, 
Of events that are for ever passing 
From out the One Great Universal Mind. 
It is from this Mind that thou has culled 
Ideas for thine individual lives, 
Which on this plane will ev'er be before 

thee 
As patterns to build up thy future life.** 
" Shall I then remember all my past lives? ,! 

' Thy greatest lesson here Will be to leam 
That the past is never lost, but present. 
For there is no such thing as time, 
But a mighty, Absolute Duration, 
Which enfolds all Universes, Space and 

nine. 
Beyond these planes, and centred in them 
10 
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Awakened 

Soul. 

Master. 



Awakened 
Soul. 

Master, 



all, 
Is an Omnipotent 'Being known as God, 
To whom all records of whatever life, 
Be it bird, or beast, or man, or angel, 
Are known to Him, the Mighty Lord of 

all." 
" Can such a soul as I see the Great Lord? 

' The meanest worm that crawls on mother 

earth 
Is privileged to see the Mighty One. 
When it has fanned the spark of Spirit, 
Which yet doth slumber in its conscious- 
ness. 
Know that all thy lives were for this 

purpose, 
To awaken that slumbering Spirit 
In every phase of Soul's evolving 
And now my presence from thy sight 

Will pass, 
And other entities will form around, 
To teach thee many things which thou 

must learn. 
But ere thou takest up this instruction, 
Thou shalt see all the loved ones thou hast 

known." 
" O Master, I thank thee for thy teaching, 

But shall 1 never see thy form again? 
" My child, I am always here in thought; 
It is in thought that I have speech with 

thee. 



lif 



e. 



Printed image digitised by the University of Southampton Library Digitisation Unit 



Awakened 
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Master. 



And when thou hast such speech fully 

mastered, 
In thought thou shalt find me always near 

thee." 
" But when thou art gone, O generous 

Master, 

What speech can I give unto other souls ? ' ' 
' The Astral Plane is one of pure emotion, 

And finer shades of sense thou shalt 

unfold, 
And like the children of the mortal schools, 
Learn from the teachers here in schools of 

truth." 

" That being of whom I first had sight: 
Is she also one of this Astral World? 

" She is an Astral Messenger who guides 
All those who have just come unto this 

plane ; 
And there are others too who take the 



Awakened 
Soul. 



Master. 



form 



Of men to meet men when they pass this 

way. 

" 'Tis wonderful how everything is done 
To save a soul the anguish and the pain. 
Which mortals on the earth they think 

must come 
To those who pass from earthly life to 

death." 

" There is no death in t_jod's wide universe* 
There never was beginning nor an end; 
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Awakened 
Soul. 



The Cosmic clock goes ticking On and on 
From life to life, from puny star to sun. 
That self-same tick is heard from world 

to world, 
Of countless millions posited in space, 
And God the Absolute His finger guides 
Onward all of them to greater light and 

truth. 
Behold this life which comes before thine 

eyes; 
This is thy life for periods yet to come. 
Ah ! now thou knowest loved ones are not 

lost. 
Adieu! beloved soul. We meet again." 

(Her eyes are now fully opened). 

Mother! O Father! what great joy! 

1 never thought I would see ye again. 
Praise God for all His blessings and His 

love! 
There is no death in God's wide universe." 



<3 
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